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THE 


INTRODUCTION. 


Full many jovial Stories told, 


Friars 

Who burnt in looſe and wanton Fires ; 
From them ſweet Prjor tunes his Strings, 
And Paulo and Hans Carvel ſings, 

In ſportive Tales, where Jeſts abound, 
Whar Harm or Miſchief can be found ? 
Morals, which, doubtleſs, are of Uſe, 

If always por'd on, Phlegm produce ; 

But when gay Youths, o'er cheertul Bowls, 
With Humour, recreate their Souls, 
Ir-purges all Lite's Dregs away, 

And quite refines our groſſer Clay: 

The N ymph whoſe Cheek with Vigour glows, 
Who ne'er to frantic Whitfield goes, 

Loves to be airy, gay and tree, 

Delights in Mirth and Repartee. 

May Life enjoy and feel Content, 

Be ſportive, and yet innocent: 

The ſgrightly Joy, that warms her Heart, 
Defends her from the Rover's Art; 


B Whilſt 


A N Chaucer, and the Wits of old, 


Of Knights and Somners, Prieſts and 


; 
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Whilſt the Enthuſiaſt, wan and pale, 
Finds all her Strength and Colour fail; 
From her ſunk Cheeks the Roſes fly, 
And e'er ſhe lives the ſeems to die; 
Wild Phantoms round her Brain do play, 
Her Reaſon and her Senſe decay; 
That Minute ſeiz d by ſome lewd Swain, 
She prays and ſtruggles, but in vain; © 
For he a pious Vizor wears, 
And tells her, Faith the Feaſt prepares, 
Love and Religion both inſpire, 
And che loſt Nymph grants his Deſire. 
A Tale, perhaps, may vindicate 

Th Aſſertion, Which we thus relate: 

Two lovely Girls (who'd juſt atrain'd 
The Age o'er which Love always reign'd, 
When heaving Breaſts begin to ſwell, 

And all their warmer Wiſhes tell) 

A mutual Friendſhip entertain'd, 

What hurt the One, the Other pain'd. 
Playmates they from their Cradles were, 

Both witty, and well-ſhap'd, and fair ; 

Be Molly this, that Fanny nam'd ; 

Names known full well for Toaſts much fam d; 
Brisk Fanny firſt at ev'ry Ball, 

Each Beau wou'd for his Pariner call ; 

But ſhe, like ſome calm rural Maid 

Rov'd thro' the Swarm quite undiſmay d, 
Laugh'd at the gaudy flutt'ring Things, 
Admir'd their Buzz, but ſhunn'd their Stings, 
W hilfſt penſive Molly ſilent fare, 
Corroding Spleen her Boſom ate, 
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She yielded to a Train of Thought 
Which Grief and Melancholy brought; 
Th' Apoſtle errant, that, in Fields, 
Says he the Sword of Heaven wields, 
Thunder'd D- mn n in her Ears, 
And fill'd her Soul with mortal Fears: 
Young Rakely, who ſet up for Wit. 
A modern fathionable Cir, 
Who minded Tare and Tet no more 
Than Bullies do a caſt-off W hore ; 
Bur at an Opera, or a Play, 
In perfect Raprure died away, 

Thought ev'ry Damſel muſt be kind 
| Where he his fancied Joys delign'd : 
And thus, ſecure of his Succeſs, 
He firſt young Fanny doth addreſs ; 
Bur ſhe his Paſſion countermines, 
And baſfles all his vain Defigns ; 
Gives Smile for Smile, and plays her Part 
With ſuch Dexterity of Art, 
That when he thought the Favour ſure, 
And that ſhe'd fly into his Lure, 
She daſh'd all his Aſſurance down, 
And kill'd the Coxcomb with a Frown : 
At this, undaunted, he applies 
To Ally, who, deſpairing lies, 
Puts on the pious formal Saint, 
And of new Birth begins to cant, 
"Till mongſt the filly cred'lous Herd 
The foremoſt Vort'ry he appear'd ; 
He'd pray ſo loud, fo ſigh and cry, 
That who his Viſits cou'd deny ? 

B 2 At 
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At ev'ry private Hour admitted, 

He her Apartment ſeldom quitted; 
And once When warm with Extacy, 
Enthuſiaſm work'd her high, 
He ſooth'd the Tranſports of her Soul, 
And all her Virgin Treaſure ſtole. 

Ine Tale, tho? true, this Moral bears, 
That Freedom heals the Mind it cheers, 
And Vice will ſooner Saints beguile 
Than thoſe who gaily ſing and ſmile : 

The naked Venus may alarm ye, | 
Bur thro' her flowing Robes muſt chari ye; 
You bluſh when ſhe's by Zitian drawn, 

But gaze with Rapture thro' her Lawn, 
That may a well-ſtoll'n Glance delight, 

| Which wou'd offend the open Sight; 

And where the Drap'ry's looſely ſhown, 
'The Fair without a Bluſh look on. 
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Kick for K1CK : or, The OLD SQUIRE and 
his MISTRESS.” 


I. 
W HO's e'er been at C- rt, the New C—ſs 
muſt know, | 
Who's firſt at the Levee and ev'ry new Show ; 
Why ſhe's firſt at the Levee, the Reaſon, tis ſaid, 
Is, becauſe ſhe's the laſt that torſakes the Squire's 
II. [ Bed. 
Where ſuch Sports and Gambols,and Frolicks the 
As the old Briti/þ Lyon in Indolence lays, [ plays, 
A plain Country Wench can afford no Repaſt, _ 
Foreign Faſhions and Girls only ſuit the gem 
8 1 [TasrE. 
A brownCountry Girl, tho' ſhe loves the Delight, 
Is much pleas'd with drawn Curtains and Dark- 
neſs and Night; 
But French Folks will tell you, that hhewing 


their A— s 
N dull Eugliſb Breeding, and gives ye new 
| Graces. 


The 


(/6-) 

IV. [ plexton, 
The Germans, who' re moſt of the ſandy Com- 
Air the Fore-part each Day to keep off Infection; 
So whether they tumble on this Side or r'other, 
One ſecret Enchantment they're ſure to diſcover: 
Hence the monſtrous wide Hoop, which the 

Limbs ſo diſplays, | 
Was firſt brought in Uſe, as Pimp GS fays ; 
And, that, ſince their Faces no more cou'd invite, 
They'd ſhe you their Tails to give you Delight. 
VI. 


Thus chought the good Lady, who, long Time, 
in vain, 
Had lighted a Paſſion that was inthe Wane, . 
She found all her Charms cou'd no longer prevail, 
But thought her Addreſs and her Art cou'd not 
VII. | [ fail. 
And Fortune, for this, a fair Opening gave 
The old Squire, one Night, ſome Frolicks would 
So gave her a Fall by diſplacing her Chair, ſhave, 
Which ſhew'd all her Beauties tranſparent an 


VIII. | [clear, 
As laughing ſhe lay ſtretch'd at Length on the 
Ground, [round ; 


Her Poſteriors prominent, plump, ſmooth and 
In Extaſy ſtaring, the old Letcher ſwore 
He ne'er had a Mark fo to kick at before. 


He 


. . 
IX. 
He lifted his Foot and apply'd to her Bum, 
Little — the Miſchief that thence was to 


come; 
But as he ſat down, ſhe the Stool whip'd away, 
And ſerv'd him the lame, crying, *tis but fair 


Tay. 
But the Vengeance that follow'd, i is hard to de- 
clare ; IJChair; 


For his Back was quite weaken'd, by miſſing the 

So he cried, I will never more frolick withW—s, 

And at that fatal Word, kick'd the Nymph out 
of Doors. 


IR PETE IEICE IE RC IC I I NE 
The REVIEW. ; 


ERENE the Morn, the Seaſon fine, 
Great “ * advancing on the Plain 
To view his. Hoſt and Concubine, 1 8 
The goodly Bleſſings of his R—n. | 
The 'Trump-ts ſound, the Courſers bound, 
The Field all blaz'd with Arms; 
His Trojans true, their Tacticks ſhew, _ 15 
And Helen ſhews her Charms. b 
The Gods of War and Love, by Turns, 
Preſide upon his Phiz ; T0 
One while you'd think for War he burns, - 
Another for his Miſs. | 
You'd think when he ſurveys his Men, 
He'd waſte the World for Fame, 
And that he'd people it again | 
When he ſurveys his Dame. But 


mY 


„ — 


[8] 
But all is Farce, and nothing more, 
This amorous martial Wight 4 
* t allow t Enjoy his W——, 
or Courage let him Fight. 
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To the Lapiks who Attended on a late 
FUNERAL. 


LOW be your Pace, dejected be your Eyes, 

Loud ler your cuſtomary Sighs ariſe ; 
Awhile forget to dart the am'rous Glance, 
Be Sorrow painted on each Countenance : 
.Wou'd you, with proper Grief, bemourn her F ate, 
Her groſs Diiſimulation imitate. 
Nor hard the Tusk, let her Example ſway, 
Fawn where you hate, be civil to betray ; 
But no Devotion at her Tomb diſcloſe, 
Nor let the Nameof G—d her Alhes diſcompoſe- 
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K HO/s E. 


T* O N k — Zords, Knights and 
Squ 


To view that marc we hing, Great B—'sHeir ; 
It fawns, it grins, it attles to the Crew, 
And whiſpers might, Threats againſt Sir Ble; 
Then ſtruts, and nds, and \yives itſelf Applauſe, 
As if it meant to t by Trim and Laws. N 
But Men of Senf the Idol Cal Meſpiſe, 
And know thyf ev'ry Word it ſMks —it lies: 
1724 | 2 5 Avert, 
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Avert, ye Gods! our C-—y's future Smart, 


Bad is its Head, but ten Times worſe its Heart · 


. 
\ he Two BROTHERS 


WO Neeful Sons are ſprups from Loins, 

And OtNin FH, Onefn Dulneſs ſhines. 
From F-4—# 5Nyips the K— Nonſenſe flows, 
And Fools and La & cath it as it goes. 
More ſolid - in Hand Pudding deep, 
Makes Love, and goye tn Tau ies in his Slecp: 
Bur, oh ! waea byenexorab Fate 
Our M— Rors yita C- the GNM. 
Say, B—ns ſay v hether ſh.ll be y Head, 
The prattlipg Monkey, of the Lump dQ Lead, 
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The THREE SISTERS. 


HREE Nymphs, the Pride of Britain's Iſle, 
Iu various Charms excel; 
One kills ye with a yielding Smile; 
Her ots, her Paſffons tell. 
Her Hair a lovely ſhining Brot, 
On / uly Breaſts lies ſpread ; 
Her charming Colour's all her own, 
And ſhames all borrow'd Red. 
The Second, with a Warmth of Blood, 
Qurvies the R thing Sun; 
A Gloſs is on her Locks beſtow? d. 


That makes the Raven dun. * 
N C | __ - 


T 10 

Tho from one Parent all aroſe, 

They various Tints unite ; 

The Third a Virgin Lilly ſhe ws, 
Or as the Szow- Drop white. 

When in the crouded Mall they walk, 
How all the Beau-Mond ſtare: 

Oft nothing but Rye/les we talk; 
Each wiſhes he was there. 

Sigh not, dear Youths, thea long in vain! 
For Nature never gave 

Such Charms as theirs, without a Stain, 
The adoring World to fave : 

For, purblind All, they have no Ward 
To fave their weaken'd Eyes; 

Nor better can the blind One guard, 

That's hid between their Th s. 
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On the News of HER being brought to 
Bed of a Davenrar. 


| A Pur was wedded once in Haſte ; 
The ſtrangeſt ſure that e'er was join'd ; 

The Nymph-was not quite over-chaſte, 

Neither was He quite over-kind. 
Jn ev'ry Beauty She excell'd, 

As He did in all Uglineſs; 
And Seers at firit this Maxim held, 

That nought the Nuprial Bed cou'd bleſs : 
For, faid the Learned, long debarr'd 

From Joys that yourhful Girls ſhou'd know, 
The Pr ſs thought the Embargo hard, 


And freed the clos d. up Port below. 
To 
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To fave her Honour, yet comply 
With Nature's full-inſpiring Tide, 
To manly Arms She cou'd nor fly, 
Hut dumb and dang'rous Weapons try d. 
Whence the prolifick Juice was loſt, 
That ſhou'd in mutual Kindneſs meet: 
(For then Love's Banquet pleaſes moſt, 
When Borh contribute to the Treat) 
That on the other Hand, poor Bill, 
Decrepid, weaken'd and forlorn, 
Wanted the Pow'r, but had the Will, 
Cauſe, like his Sire, at Sev'n Months born. 
"Tis ſtrange then, that a Child ſhou'd ſpring 
From ſuch Antipathies as thoſe ; 
Tho” oft the Maids at China bring 
A Child, by ſmelling to a Roſe. 
No Offspring can from N-—ſ—'s Line, 
By any nat' ral Fragrance come; 
They firſt beneath a Stench did join, 
And Garlick tertiliz'd her Nb. 


bees testete 5966 eee 
SARAH'S SUCKLINGS. 


| I, 
HEN Woman. once ſurvives the State, 


That ſpeaks her Climacterick, 
Nothing can ſtop impending Fate, 
Not even .9— or G——k&.. 
3 | 
Then why ſhou'dſt Thou, good-natur'd Sa/l, 
In the Decline of Lite, 
, Retuſe the Stallions in the 14—/), 
Vet rave in Party Strife. What 


1 
© 
* 
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111. 
What cou'd poſſeſs Thee to diſplay 
Thy £6 varmith Crimes 


Or uv like Bux NET in Decay, 

The L friſt Ty oft thy Times ? 
IVI. 

G ———— dead, and we have doe 
With Things ot hererotore : 

Ti::t M—rlb—h was a K 
And Sarah' Was 2 W—, 

1% . 


1's been ſaid, 


For this Sobel Mother: Fai ugs {trove, 


When firtt the made the ked, 
And fold tor Intereſt and Lo“ 
Your venal * 
2 
C—-— "7 to Court firſt P—— 2 90 WY, 
Who cuckolded the King; 
But You, if not in Beta, in Thong ht 
To Heaven all Mankind bring. 
55 
Who's Wealth like Vou, and has her Choice, 
Sure nevet need deſpair; 
For you with Twenty may rejoice, 
2 ho) Thouſands teed wn Air. 
5 254! . | 
Then Why, when Youth 120 Beauty belle, 
Saou d Y oy, in extreme Age, 
When no one Appetite preyails, 
In Feats of Love engage 


To. 


13] 
IX. 
To ſucł Mankind has been your Aim 
E' er ſince You firſt drew Breath; 
And now with Womankind's the ſune, 
As You Ar co Werds Death. 
X. 
Firſt country "Bquivent then Dukes and Less 
You by the Middle ok; 
Bur Age more Knowledge now affords, 
You've former Faults torſook. 
- "WK 
You bur jult climb d iu Prime of Life, 
And hardly reach d the Ayer; a 
You gain'd the Middle, when a Hes 
Your Hearje the Nipple be. 
a 
For e when You have tir'd Man, 
Shou'd You kill females too? 
Unleſs to plague e'm Hab's your Plan, 
And all the World undo. 
XIII. 
The 1 that's paſt you've ſeen brought low, 
Aud ſign'd their fatal Boom; 
Then poiſon all the Nurſes now, 
And ſpoil the Age to come. 


Se 


The Beauti iful Bum. To the Counteſs of 
8 TH. 


HE p air, whom many Lovers court, 


And who, unhurt, with them can ſport, 
When ſome Folks chink her Features rude, 
Shou'd rather dauut than be purſu d, Muſt 


1141 
Muſt have ſome ſecret Charm that draws 
Us all, as Whirlpools ſuck up Straws : 
For when the Face torbids Delight, 
The other Parts ſhou'd moſt invite; 
M hence oft we find that ſome moſt ſcarr'd, 
Who've badly in the Small-pox far d, 
i Have yet as many Caarms below 
$ As thoſe whoſe Faces Beauty ſhow. 
| Greexwich, you muſt remember well, 
Where $S— . z roſe, and you firſt ſell; 
When Buſineſs he with Pleaſure join'd, 
And on the Joys of Lite refin'd: 
. When you turn'd up a ſacred Shrine 
| That Hermits wou'd have thought divine; 
Nay, had the Father, who once choſe 
A Wife compos'd of nought but Snows, 
Then ſeen that whiter Part of your's, 
| He'd melted in ſpermatick Show'rs 
[| At what the Stateſman ſo abus'd, 
n That as a common Desk he us d. 
- Vet think not you all B-—ms outſhine, 
1 As there are as fuir as thine. 
. 'Young Rfa, whom the genial Heat 
Had warm'd to a Completion fit | Pp. 
To entertain the God of Love, 
Minded who did not Vice reprove, 
Found that, at laſt it wou'd have Vent, 
And kindly follow'd Nature's Bent; 
Bat in her Intancy, Diſeafe _ 
Had ſeam'd and wrinkled up her Face, 
That tho” with warmeſt Thoughts ſhe glow'd, | 


No Suitor yet his Flame avow'd. , 
| Several 


—— — — 
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Several, in Complaiſance, indeed, 
Wou'd from the Box the Damſel lead; 
Or, leſt dull Conſtancy ſhou'd pall, 
Sometimes attend her in the Mall. 
*T was in that lucky, pleaſant Place, 
She mended her Detects ot Face ; 
For there, accoſted by young Smart, 
She tound a Way to gain his Heart. 
They hurried up the Mall and down, 
The Mall! where ev'ry V ie is know! 
W here Dames, juſt reek ing from Ouaarille, 
By fewing All, diſplay their Skill. 
A motly Mixcure of Bag Wigs, 
Large Petticoats and taper Legs, 
Pale Faces, hid in Bonnets dy'd, 
And Capuchins, ſuperſiuous Pride! 

Rufa, who varied all her Charms, 
Now thew'd her Neck, and now her Arms, 
Still found her ſenſeleſs Mare eſteem'd 
Nor this nor that, but walk'd and dream'd. 
At laſt, as croſs the Board ſhe tripe, 
Her Foot the, for the Purpoſe, ſlipt; 
And. as ſhe fell, did That diſcover, 
W hich made the Swain her inſtant Lover: 
For Venus riſing from the Sea 
(Tho? the came backwards, All agree) 
Such Beauties never cou'd diſplay, 
As She turn'd up to Sight that Day. 
Pleas'd ar the View——he rais'd the Fair, 
Excus'd her Bluſh, and did declare, 
That He determin'd was to wed x 
With Charms like Her's that cou'd not fade. 


* 
*” 


{ 16 1 
© Thy Viſage may be tann'd, ſaid He, 
t Bur ſhou'd the Sun the Other lee, 
© We Mortals ſoon thow'd loſe you here ; 
© You'd be femov d to ch* Hemiſphere, 
© And there ſhine forth a new-tound Star, 
W noſe Influence ſhou d rule the Air, 
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Lord 1 — F—tz R—ys Addreſs to 
Lady Lucy W—rt—n, ſoon atter her 
Marriage with Sir /——m M ce. 


ON DFHMN'P to meet a cold Embrace, 
Tho” grac'd wita all her blooming Charms; 
* the dear Girl t oſe Ch rms diſgrace, 
By giving them to ſapleis Arms. 
Canſt Thou with Him ſuch Tranſports meet, 
Unactive, ſpiricleſs and flow, 
As cauſe thy Lover's Heart to beat, 
Whoſe Views with warmeſt Torrents flow 2 
Why wilt Thou, then, His Ardour ſhun? 
Or when he doth with Vigour preſs, 
Feartul you from his Preſence run, 
And ceaſe the eager Boy to bleſs, 
When, tondly ſuing tor the Joy, 
Each Nerve with Extacy is ſtrung ; 
His pleating Hopes then you deſtroy, 
And from the Height of Love he's flung. 
When Joy firs pregnant in your Eye, 
The ſmiling God's triumphant Sear, 
Your female Fears the Bliſs deny, 
ang ac your Own and Lover's Heat. 


M ay 


4 17.1 
May you for this till PAR the Flame, 
And ſigh and 10. 80 95 85 Night; * go 77 
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The R Cirnithe' | A RI E 
Inſeribed to the Honourable Lady Rn” 


H EN parents, Childrens Wiſhes vaty, 
And force em gainſt their Wills to marxy; 
Ill Luck ſuch 1-2" Bn a %% L 
And Mis'ry wait 'em in the End. 
For ne' er Ambition or Eſtate, UI 1101 viT 
Cou'd Love or true Efteem create a, 
That gentle Flame owes all os N 1H 5 0Ä 
To Odours, not a Sacrifice. ine 08,354 eh 
Spices ſhou'd on its Altars bla... zur 
Kindled alone by hea v.oly Rays; $2 37067 2: 
An Earch-born Flame its Rites — Rs 1b. 
And none hut vulgar Vigims ſuits. 
Gold may the Muckwortn's Soul delight) 
Bur P34 alone can bleſathe Night: 
When uppair'd Hearts join venal Hand 
Love ſmiling mocks the fæchle Bande; ln nA 
And even on the Nuptial Dy 21 A 
The Bride dor g ladſome Jodks,: nog gay 4- eat” © 
Bur arithe Altar fuliing Tears lin 297 ? 
Damp Hymen's Torch and ſcatter Cates :-/ » 
From her fore d Maze. the turns her FHF, /. > 
And weds in Soul hen Lover bye: Iban 
Ye Sages ſay when ſuck au,, Ye 
Can the juit co . their Vows : 7 1 
e 


4 
| Who n —— the 1 Minute tue, 
W hen firſt your weak ambitious ey =o 5 
Taught you to Titles to aſpire, © 
And 3 re H Toy. 
Your folid Bliſs and ture Joy ; © . 


If chere eben your Fates bod 
The Wiſe, whene'er her Sorrows riſe, 


0 


May teacti you eee * * Lat, 7 
And we atx Invocation make 1 
That you may her Relief partaks Wed dw) Ai 
In Toſcany, as Stories cell, * Bade ban 
The following Accident befel ; 129 2 
- Cipolla was a beautecus Maid, | — 
Where Nature &'ry Charm apy 5 D 
As yet no Suitors ſhe had ſeen, A0 U 


Or hardly had attain d Fifteen, b's | 
She ſought the Church abid 460 mene, A 
And Vi lets eulhd, r told her Beads s 
Unknown, uriwithid-yert orher J0 + 
Her ble Delight — 2 . big 
Her Father W#/cwod'r,'-arrue Gigs 4 
Now thaùght ſhe for a Spouſe greetz 
An only Child and he had gain ddl... 
A large Eſtate, by Toll brain dds a2 u 2 6 
Therefore quoth Hey ſnou d the-be.loſt, 
© What will't avail my Wedlcttolboaft? 
© Yer Wealth will pulchaſe whit I want, 100 
A Husbaad chat can Titles gtat Ab mon"? 
© And ſuch a One I've in m Exe, 
My Neighbour ade taravy 72. 2 


e niais miniooy O 1; Hes 
* 2 wo n 


— 
9. 


Ay 
4 
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N H. b. R i a2 6 ET 
* He has the Honour, . 11 112 
8 Werber ſhe loves or hates, a0 matrer, 


We Fathers ne ex 2 Fo! T 
i 8 only make wirh Love a rt 1 4 
m ſure T never loy'd her t bo 

C * tho? in Trad⸗ I've ſpent my Lale, ad © 

© Twill be ſome Eaſement to my Gale Lok 
© That my dear pret ry ſmiling Baby mu f 
* Will at Adele ſhine a Lady?!; +. 2v » 

The Don gz. this Reſolve zexiy d,. {1.4 ol * 
| Determining ſhe ſhou'd be w. z 
And fo he onwards habbled ſtrait, - - 
And rang at ſpruce young Daudins Gen f 
Who was What's call'd a K, ᷣ,ũ, Ran, 
Was prying, ſilly, pert and low — 1 as e 
And i in Deſpite af all his Stars AI ei OC 
Wou'd med dle with the State Airs; „b WI 
W hence he all Callantry neglected, 1 68 7 
By Ayes and Nv's to he reſpeSted. | Ty 9237 bo 

She bore a handſome gracetyl Port D or 
As any Dame chat r 13d all bs 
Yer in Obſcurizy was gear d, ond ah | 
Tho? fir for Grandeur Seats: "= ett. 
Nor did her; Soul ſend e k b*vgn 

Unequal to her beaurequs Frame; * 
For the deſpis d the vulgar Herd, wore 
And Merit, ſoon as found} — do! - * Ty 
Bur corn d ignoble, Fools. in Lace, 6 zn. | 
Tho? dignify*d with Stile and Place; 2 
Howe er, old Niſeuou d laugh d at chats, 
| 17 70 ; He'd now gocall waa 


i + = Xs Xk1H 5. 
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. | 
So to the Fopling he : yas 6 4.9 
* Himſelf i in Manar fuit G k _ 
| © Sir, g quoth the old One, give ha Lake” 
Jo tell Ar Web T fl d Vun; 


* My Dalighrer is gro i ripe of Age, 

© And fain I Wo a Spouſe engage; en 

* So knowin Wellitfar You want dein, 

© As the doth Hondur;” and to thine,” 

© I humbly cböughr this to prapoſe it, 

But o wolte, Sir, in you! Cloſer," 
He had r on, bad bot my Lord“ 1 5 


Jump d to conſent Ar. the frrit Word: 

* Sir, there is Obe ανẽο),fẽ˖ , 
© [ hear She R' ry Vhouſand Pia: 
Waat Pr wound not for half thüt Sum 
© Sell this Life and the W urld to come? | 
* So *tis agreed, name but the Day! 2 
© PI] drefs#tiyfelfp aud ber thi WAV 

* Good Si think you, ories che 

And takes his Lende With Joy ihm!? 
Flies to Galla lud Trice, Hall e 
And tells her all, wiel this Adeice, malt „ 2 Þ, 
That Prudence ou require Conſent, IO 9183 
Whate'er her Inclinstivub meant: 1 f CIT 
She rav'd and farm di her Hair ſhe tore, 
And nel er ſuch Angulik felt before 
For tho* no Yoluthithe'd entertain d, 
Nor Love her Virgin Heart beet, IG 1 
Antipathy yet malle her mum, 
To be thus by a Foot undone ; b li 
But ſteri Commands her Wilt AM | 
And the „„ * obey d At ( 
T They 


[ar } 


They . to Church, and when 'twisdons | 
ife retir'd to ſigh alone; yt Dilgi! 


The W 


Sad Token of What Night wou'd e a 


When eager Bridegrooms Bliſs receive. 


Now think the Ceremony paſt, 

The Wedding Suppet'eat in Haſte; - 

Then you a Scene of Joys expe,” 

And not Indiff”'rence and Neglect. 
See, bluthing in the bridal e 

She fears, yer longs the Bliſs to m. 


Vain are chy Hopes, deluded Maid! 


Thy Lover's more than thee afraid; 
For 7 he can't luce the F n 
He trembles at the coming Night: 
Howe'er, to make my Story ſhort, 


The Bridemaids left em to their — 1 
Small Sport for Her chere cou'd remain, 
For Nature form'd that Night in vain." * © 


The Husband, e'er to Bed he „ 
Two Hours in Meditation ſpent, 

And then did wiſely fecollect, 

W har 'twas that did his Soul ar 
For from his Pouch, laid up with Cire, 
He pull'd a mY" Calendar; * 
And looking o'er with Test sap, 
Bleſs me, hat do I fee? he cries ;+ 
This hateful Day, why did Ichuſe 
To jump into the Marriage Nooſe ? 
This Day our Rubric doth maintain, 

I trom all Fleſh muſt needs refrain; 
Nor dare I taſte of Love's Repaſt, | 
For this is fix't a folemn Faſt. 


His 


L 

His Sponſe beard this with much Regretr— | 

Both ſigh'd turn d Backs and fo they met? 

But yet ſhe paſs'd the Night away, 

In Hopes of Joy the coming NA ©: 

The coming Day no Pleaſure brought, 

For all were Faſts the Year throughout. 1 

One odious TWelvemonth thus ſhe liv *. 

And ner the nuptial Dues receiv'd; 

. pale ſickly maiden Bride, 

got Green Sickneſs by his Side. 
** — gth the God of Love . 

She from per lis ry thou'd be freed: 1 

Poor Dandis had a Country, Houſe, .;,  _. 

Where he wou'd often take hie Spouſe 5, 811 1 

And in a ſhady Walk of Trees,. * N 

Laſn'd by the Shore, air'd by its Aer F261 

He'd ſometimes. take a ſerious Walk Nc Il 

( Twas all he oo d) and chat and talks, ff 1 

There often leaving him alone, A anden „ 
| She, to the Waves wou'd vent Der Mon 
Till oncen Corſair, that eſpied fs ba- 
| Her walking by the Beeches Side, 643 10 70 

Smit with her beauteous Form apd Cham, 

Reſolv'dro have her in his Ams. 

He, rough and hardy, ſcorn'd e 1. 

His Love was manly. and well meant: 15 

All Ceremony he daſpis d. . 10! 

N N Twas eager Joy alone hepriz'd | 
| | And when he ſaw a. beauteous F * | "i ir 
| He knew not Courtſhip or Deſpair 1) ! 
Ii In fierce Aſſault che Prize he ſeiz'd.; , - 
H © SUE (As Sele be- ſtorm d, was pleas dj 70 
>; With 
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1331 
With watry Eyes Cipilla ſtood, un 
Adding her Tears unto the Flood,” os ge 
Nor ſaw the Danger . eli r 
Till thence two Ruſſians did her tear bal od T 
She ſhriek'd, but what cou'd Shrieks mY x 
For, ſhe aboard, they ſtrait hoiſt Sail: 
Dandin beholds 7 with fad Eyes,, 
And fills the Air with wretched Cries; 4 
But all in vain, they fail'd aways | | 
And to the Cabin her COnVey, 28 
Where ſtout Rigero | (that's his Name, £18 ene 
A Corſair of no little Fame) * F ©. 
In Expectation, and great State, d e 2.5 
Enthron'd, did her Arrival wait. 
How diff*rent from the Marriage Night © * 


Were now the Joys that didi invite: 

The Warrior Lover ſtrait expreſſe 
Soft Blundiſhments, : and warm Careſſes © 5 
Without Delay, at her Approach, | 
Gently diſplays her on a Couch; | £017 101 bAA 
She bluſhing at his eager Haſte, '. ' 7, / 
Cries; dear Sir don't, this is a Faſt | 
(For one whole Year's ſuch dull Tuition, 

Had brought her to a ſad Condition, 


And made her follow Dandin's Rules x * 
— A Husband's Bed's the worſt of Schools!) 
But warm Ryzero, full of Love, 1 | 
Cried, Fafts are nought to me, by Fove ; "eq : 
No Prieſtly Cant ſhall ſtop my Bliſs, 3 
Where I've a Banquet ee ele 
He faid ; and, tô his eager Bret. 
The panting Virpin rn 
1 Both 
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[ 24 
Both ruſh'd, at once, with Ardout. fir'd; 
In mutual Tranſport both expir d. 
The Bliſs repeated, cloy'd with Joy, 
They then began to talk and roy, 
When ſhe; in Inſolence of Pride, 
Tore a ſmall Tablet from her Side; 
«© Begone, ſaid the, thou filly Net, 
© My Plague, and a feint Husband's Vapouf; 
© I no ma re faſting Days will keep'— faq 
Then wou'd have throw nit in the Deep; 
Bur he prevented her to ask, 
| © What was the dreadful heavy Task 
© Which was ſo hard impos'd upon her, 
© And which the took fo much Diſhonour 7 
When he the Calendar elpied, 5 
And is chis all? the En cried; | 
© My Dear, ſince you have thus kept Lent, 
" Fafter ſhall give you full Content; 
And for the Ember Days you've d, 
© Your Feaſts ſhalt lat to Pentecſt; 
© Nor ſhall end there, but with the * ear, 
In ev'ry Cirele Mirth per, 
Till you ſhall own me + wg 
© With mne in Holidays can ſhate 3 = 
As a Memortal be this kept, 5 
« Of all the Days you've ligh'd and FEY 
© Andtor the future mark a Round 
Of Joys, that ey ry "Hour abound. 
© So well Cipolla lik d the Change, 
She never thought or wiſh'd to range 
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[25] - 
But Dandin had no Joy in Life 
Without his youthful pretty Wife; 
He ſent his Spies upon the Scout, 
And at the laſt they found her out; 
Then he a Ranſom doth prepare 
To purchaſe back his charming Dear; 
A Veſſel hires, and ſeeks the Shore 
W hereto the lovely Prize was bore ; 
Rugero found, his Spouſe he ſought, - 
And offer'd all the Wealth he I'd brought; 
For her Return he'd 'Thoufands give, 
Since he without her cou'd nor live: 
Bur ſhe, a cunning jade, when tried, 
Thus ſly and crattily replied; 
© I neither can or will come back 
© Till you can mend your Almanack ; 
© Bur as I know th' Attempt is vain, 
© I chuſe in Plenty to remain; 
For who, that has a rich Repaſt, 
* Wou'd pray for Lent, or wiſh to fat? 
The Captain hugg'd the lively Dame, 
And Dandin went trom whence he came. 
If then L—-d V— this Scheme purſu'd, 
No one can ſay your Flight was rude: 
What Lady now that treads the M—1#, 
Tho' of firſt Blood among rhe Q—lIl, 
Wou'd not a clever Rake prefer 
To the poor limber wedded P—r ? 
Ceaſe, then, fair Nymphs of Britain's Ifle, 
Thro' Pique each othet to revile ; 
Bar kindly graſp the coming Joy, 
And each embrace ſome favourite Boy : 
E. *. 
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For what is Nature's greateſt Bliſs, | 


[26] 


But the prolific folPn Kiſs? 
$$2$092S2##$$$$S242$$0S24 $242 55 


The BiLBoQueTTE. To Lady M——y 
* G—Ip—n. | 


S Celia with her Catcher play'd, 
Young Damon ſtanding by, 

Wich am' rous Looks the wanton Maid 
Gave Damon it to try. 

He toſt the Ball the picqued Way, 
But cou'd not ſtick it on. 

Fumbler, cry'd She, PF ll better play 
With Two, than you can do with One. 


$55559099090000903050000S5509 
The PLEASANT: MISTAKE. 


FT Ovid at a Sultry Noon reclin'd, 

In render Accents ſpeaks Corina kind, 
The willing Maid, all over Love and Charms, 
Flew, with glad Rapture, to the Poct's Arms; 
Bur Licia bleſt me, guiltleſs of the Joy, 

And, by Miſtake, ceas'd to be nice aad coy, 
The unſought Pleaſure, by a ſwift Surprize, 
Reveal'd her layiſh Beauties ro my Eyes, 
And ſhew'd the beauteous Maid without Dif. 
guiſe. i 
Long Time in Town, at ev'ry publick Place, 


Phd urg'd the fair one with an am'rous Chace: 


If to the Ball the lovely Licia went, 
The Ball alone cou'd give me true Content; 


The 


(27) 

The Op'ra tuneleſs was without her Aid, 
Nor Garrick charm'd in Abſence of the Maid ; 
Vauxhall, without her dull and taſteleſs grew, 
And Ranelagh was odious to my View : 
When I for Form the ſacred 'Temple ſought, 
She was the Deity inſpir d my Thought; 
But ſtill the Fair relentleſs quite appear d, 
Nor ſaw my Fears, nor Proteſtations hear'd ; 
In Gaiety of Life, for Pleaſure born, 
Laugh'd all my Paſſion and Addreſs to ſcorn, 
Till Chance afforded what Caprice deny d, 
And laid the heedleſs Virgin by my Side, 
Reſign'd her Charms, unknowing what ſhe did, | 
And moſt diſcover'd what ſhe thought moſt hid. 

To a fond Aunt, intrufted by her Sire, 
Did Licia, in the Summer Time, retire: 
The wanton Sun had lit up ev'ry Charm, 
And made her Heart grow melting, yielding warm. 
My Preſence rais'd her ſwelling Boſom high, 
And ſmiling Love fate pregnant in her Eye; 
Vet female-like, her angry Tongue deny*d _ 
What all her glowing Bluſhes cou d not hide; 
She blinded well her pious good old Aunt, 
But made her Siſter a kind Confidant; 
And thus twas manag'd, I invited down, 
Muſt ſafe eſcort the Ladies up to Town; 
My Praiſes daily the' old Lady heard, 
And kind Reception for their Gueſt prepar'd: 
The Hinges of the Cheſt, which held the Plate, 
Now firſt for ten Years paſt were heard tograre; 


Na ans of their own Spinning, Bleach and Make, 
now, at the neat Board, their Places take. 
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[28] - 
The Store - Room was unlock'd, and on the Stand, 
The fragrant Conſerves ſpake the fair one's Hand; 
Each Sweet-meat, Emblem of the Artiſt's Heart, 
Sooth d as it melted, ſoftly kind, yet tart. 
Whilſt racy. as the Cyder in the Bowl, [Soul. 
Thro' harmleſs Lips, Words ſparkled from the 
Licia, the Pride and End of my Delires, 
A bright Brunette, glow'd, full of am'rous 
Celia, phlegmatick and averſe to Love, [ Fires. 
Was flow. to Paſſion, and more hard to moye. 
Yer faithful, envy'd nor her Siſter's Joys, 
And oft would kindly finile at our fond Toys. 
Otr pleaded for me when I was away, 
And blam'd the other's Coyneſs and Delay. 
* Speak, ſpeak, ſaid ſhe, the Dictates of your 
— | 
* Why ſhou'd you give yourſelf and him ſuch 
Smart ? | 
© If Love thus idly teaches to diſguiſe, 
May I the empty Paſſion ſtill deſpiſe. 
Oft wou'd the dear Coquerte reply, © I've done, 
When once we wed, my Empire then is gone: 
Loet me maintain my Power whilſt I can, x 
© The Husband grows a God, who ſued as Man, 
And we whom Love the brighteſt Angels made 
« Dwindle to Mortals in the Nuptial Bed. 
« A while, then, Liberty I will enjoy, 
Tho ſoon, perhaps, that Liberty may cloy, 
And I may willingly embrace the Chain 
© Which now my Pride makes me ſo much diſ- 
duain. | 
| Thus 


L291 
Thus, after Dinner, Chat employ” d their Hours, 
"Till Ex: ning call'd us forth to verdant Bow'rs. © 
O pleaſing Interval ! Sweet Pauſe of Bliſs! 
My Soul ſhot forch at ev'ry ſweet- ſnatch'd Kiſs, 
At ev'ry Glance the gave, return d, and wore 
A brighter Image than it had before; 
For Love, when Action doth irs Strength exhauſt, - 
Revives by Smiles, tho” in a Frown tis, loft. 
She ſtruggled *twixt Denial and Conſent, 
Tho' ev'ry Glance told plainly what ſhe meant. 
At length the Sun retires to Thetis' Arms, 
And ftreaks the Sky, tho' he no longer warms: 
So, ruddy Licia look'd at cloling Night, 
And promis'd a treſh Morning ot Delight. 
The Supper o'er, of rural Fruits compos'd 
(Such Baucis' Hut to wand'ring Gods difclos'd) 
A ſturdy Lout, who ſerv'd tor gen'ral Uſe, 
And any Office in the Houſe cou'd chule, 
Was bade to ſhew my Room (tor much the 
Tho' Hoſpitality was all her Aim, [Dame, 
Lov'd honeſt ohn thou'd wait on each Male 
Gueſt, 
And Nan the thought wou'd ſuit the Female beſt} 
Thanks to this blund'ring Caution! for to this 
I owe niy ſpringing Joy, my preſent Bliſs. 
Cries the good Lady, Sir, perhaps, your 
Pride 
© May tire you, and 'tis now grown late beſide; 
© Your Chamber's ready, and the Man attends, 
© Whene'er to Reſt your Inclination bends.” 
I rook my Leave, officious Jobn prepar'd 


To li ght me up, and ſoon the Taper rear'd: 
| But 


(30) 
But Gratitude, as we the Stairs aſcend, 
Taught me to pleaſe my good old Friend. 
© 'Tis late, ſays I, and I muſt ſoon be up, 
© Or, Fohn, we wou'd have ta'en a parting Cup 
© Bur here,. to drink my Healrh when I am 
gone, | | 


© Give me thy Hand, and take this = Anne's 
. Crown.” 

The dazling Medal fo obſcur'd his Sight, 

Thar the dear Fool miſtook the wrong for right: 

For where the good old Lady had deſigu'd 

I in the Damask Bed ſhou'd lie reclin'd, 

He to a homelier, but a happier Couch, 

Unknowingly ſecur'd my ſate Approach; 

For Licia's Room lay neareſt, where the Maid 

Her ſecret Gambols with her Siſter play'd. 

Here, by a happy Error I was led _ 

Triumphant to the chaſte and Virgin-bed; 

The Drefſing-glaſs and Female Lumber ſpoke 

How pleaſantly the Blockhead had mittook. 

I loſt no Time, but to the Pillow leapr, 

Imprinting Kiſſes where the fair One ſlept. 

He yawn'd and ſtretch'd, then bow'd and took 

his Leave, 

Me reſpi te from the Labours of the Day to give; 

But e' er he had got down, poor Celia ſtorm'd 

At what the Fool ſo bunglingly perform'd; 

For we with Romping, tir'd and weary grew, 

And being ill, mot happily withdrew ; 

But out of Conplaiſinze ſhe thought it beſt 

To hed her Tongue, and not ditturb her Guett , 
80 


[ 31 ] 
So prudenely retir'd ro r'other Room, 
And left me thoughtleſs of the Joy ro come; 
Vet cou'd my weary Eyes no Comfort take, 
Bur fancied Tranſports kept em ſtill awake, 
Till Licia, whoſe warm Veins with Ardour 
| glow'd, 2a 
Stay'd to perform the Duties Celia ſhou'd: 
And when the had compos d the Houſhold quite, 
Repair'd herſelf to Reſt, yet gay and light, 
Eager the ran with more than common Haſte, 
Nor knew the happy Blunder that had paſt. 
Odours and Joy difſus'd around the Room, 
And ſpread their Fragrance ſoon as ſhe did co. ne- 
What! drouſy Siſter, cry'd the mad-cap. Maid, 
Already motionleſs, aſleep and dead | 
© I'd have you get in love, ro keep awake, 
For plaguy Florio I no Reſt can take. [Striſe, 
© Well! pray fleep on, —you know not am'rous 
© Ill be reveng 'd, I ſwear, when I'm a Wife. 
The Fair her yielding Boſom then unbrac'd, 
Diſplay'd her Breafts, her taper Waiſt unlac'd ; 
And as ſhe threw ber Female Airs aſide, 
Her Fondneſs ſue wd, and quite forgot her Pride, 
Till all her Trim flung off, conteſs'd ſhe ſtood, 
More than a Venus riſing TL the Flood. 
What Words can ſpeak the Flutt ring of my 
Heart, 
How ev'ry Nerve with Extacy did ſtart, 
When her uplifted Leg a Scene diſplay d, 
That raptur'd me, and uſher'd her to Bed. 
The Light was then my Foe, but that put out 
Diſcover'd ſoon what Wonders Chance had 
wrought, | She 


L 32 ] 
She Skriekt, but Joy and ſmoth'ring Kiſſes ſtopt 
Further Surprize, and gave me all I hop't. 
Ovid but poorly wiſh d each Noon might bring 
An Image, feint, to the great Joys I ſing. 
Let me in Doubt thus toy out the dull Day, 
But let the Night's Surprize the Pain o erpay. 


e 
Love and DEVOTION. To Miſs Sc—m—re. 


Nymph of Quality and Charms, 
| Whom Peers of ev'ry Rank ador'd, 
As yet ne'er felt Love's ſoft Alarms, f 
Nor any Pow'r, but Heav'n ador'd, 

Till one of antient Fam'ly came, 

And in the proper Form add reſs'd, 

He ſhew'd his Title, told his Flame, 

And for her Purſe and Perſon preſs'd. 

His Viſit he each Day repeats, * 
And often ſtays too late o' Nights, 
Vet ſhe her Duty ne'er forgets, a 
But joins her Mother in Church-Rites. 

One Morn as the went up to Pray'rs, 
Tom naked lay in all his Grace; 
The Maid, tho” full of godly Care, 
Vet inward ſigh'd for the Embrace, 
Then to the Cloſer ſtraight ſhe flew, 
And fell directly on her Knees, . 
But, oh! in vain, *rwas ſtill in Vie v, 
And caus'd a Tickling worſe than Fleas. 


She 
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She ſcratch'd, ſhe riggl d, and ſhe pray'd, 


Stroveev'ry Way to give it Vent ; 
Her heaving Breaſts her Wiſh 5 0 d, 
And at che laſt Amen, the Teen, 


os COSEE0-C000700 06000009 
Ill News after Marriage. To Miſs 2— 4, 


An 1 9 


Wan good M Teddy firſt was told 
That poor L—d Naz was married, 
It made her very Blood run cold, 
Nay, ſome thought he'd — 


II. 
She flung about the Houſe like mad, 
And. made ſuch a ſtrange Pother, 
They ſwore that ſhe Was drunk, or had 
Juſt ſeen her drunken Mother. 
por A ogy i.? 
But, faith! twas no ſuch mighty Thing 
Thar put her in a Paſſhon, 
Or did her to Repentance bring, 
A Thing quite c our of Faſhion. . 
v. a 
Not Charles's Court, I: old, ſaid the, 
Than G :s more abounded, 
Wich Luſt and flaming Letchery; 
By Rakes we're all ſurrounded. 
- And 


* 
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V. 

And ſhall a Girl, who loves the Sport, 

Be ſtarv d in ſo much Plenty? 
If we loſe One, we'll triumph for't, 

And be cateſs'd by Twenty. 

o 

For who that in the Orchard walks, 
And fees the Apples bobbing, 
Can keep her Fingers from the Stalks, 

However Prudes are blabbing? 

VII. 

The Cherry ripe ſalutes the E yes, 

But is much better handled; 
The Juice our ruby Lips ſupplies, 

** twixt our Fi ©: vi dandled. 

| VIII. 

Let me around the Fruit-Trees rove, 

And taſte all various Dainties; ay 
The fooliſh Nymph may frown art mc | 

Who a poor feeble — 9700 

IX. . $1394 7 

Then know, fond Girl, to \firike you fumb, 

And ſhew'what you're poſſeſſing, 
I, like a Bird, firſt pick'd the Plumb, . 

And left you. half a Nen. 


X. IT | 
But Queen of my own fertile Lads” 
I range and rove at Pleaſure, _ 
Pluck hete and there, and oft change Hands, 
As I ſurvey my [dem gon 


Aan he 
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* a 
Bur if, by Chance, a rotten Pear 
[ ſhake from off my Tree, 
If ſeiz'd by Vermin, need I care; 
" "The freſpeff Fruit ſerves me. 
>. 1 | _C 
So I have heard in Xanthos Iſle, 
Currants for Hogs intended; 
Make ruſtic Eagliſb Damſels ſmile, | 
When in a Pudding blended. 
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Verſes by Mrs. M. E— ds, rom by 
a Lampoon on L--d 4— H—'s Marriage. 


1 dance and quaff, and laugh, and ſing, 
And fuddled be as any King. | 
Who is ſo happy now, as I? 4 
Enjoying dear Variety. . 
There's many a true Word ſpoke in jeſt ; 
D'ye think I like the, Coachman belt ? 
Hang ir, I'm yet a Cup too low ; 
Wine,—cauſe my Verſe more lofty flow. 
Tis done.—Sweet Groves and flow'ry Meads, 
To Grub-ftreet—in my Thought ſucceeds. + 
Lovely the Beauties I remark, . 
W hich various reign in Greenwich Park; . 
My roving Fancy to amuſe, 
Within the Shades I'd rather chuſe, 
F 2 Than 


[36] 
Than truſting to precarious Chance, 
Indulge wich the Baboons of . 
How happy there wou'd be my Lot! 
(Entirely by the World forgot * 
Free, model, to ramble o = | 
The various Fate this Heart has bore, 
Hoping no other to explore. 
Such are the Thoughts I preſent borrow ; 
Who knows what Gee *. be Tomorrow. 


266646000 
The Benefit of a Vulgar Education. . 


Addreſe' d to Miſs W/— Ha, the Bailiff's 
| Daughter. | 


I. 
EAR Charmer! born to captivate, 
Vou aid your Father in his Art; 
He ſeizes Body and Eſtate, | 
And you are ſure to ſeize the Heart. 


| 


4 
Betwixt ye both, what Havock's made? 
What Executioh ye muſt do? 
Tearreft the Vulgar is his Trade; 
5 The Nobles All belong to you. 


III. 8 
mn, ſure, had hat more Grice 


Elſe 1 


Than to run headlong to a Snare, 
Which had betore caught all Duke” 5 Place, 
A Slattern, Jil and Play 4 88 
, a 


37] 
„ 


But Souls congenial oſttimes meet, 

Tho' Grandeur Nuptial Rites deny; 
So theſe two happy Lovers greet + 

The Pleaſures that all wiſe ones fly. 

* V. "I 

For much D- ke #— Bawdry loves, 

Which the is mighty glad to ſpeak: 
A ſmutty Blunder often moves, | 
When the grows du and he grows weak. | 

4 +8 . 

The M—ds of HU boaſt no more 

Politer Arts of Ct and School, 
Sufficient for a R—1 We, 

May be a Slut, a Scold, and Fool. 
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The CanDLE. Inſcribed to the Chief of | 
the Club of Girdlers. | | 


URYD de the Wretches that invert 
Nature, and the fair Sex deſert, 
Who change the greateſt Bliſs on Earth 
To which we owe our Joy and Birth, 
To that which wiſer Beaſts refuſe, 5 
And which did Sodom's City loſe. 1 
Nor leſs the Fair who fhun the Bliſs | 
Th' envigour'd manly bearded Kiſs, ; 
And deaden all their youthful Charms, - | 
Waſting their Juice in female Arms | 
If Fate ordains ſuch Beaſts ſhould wed, 
May each their Likeneſs meet in Bed, 


That 


1138 
That no deſerving Nymph or Swain 
May or be ſu'd or fue in vain, 


Unlefs ſome tender Beauty caught, 
And by her own baſe Sex made naught, 


_ Unwillingly doth Joys purſue 


Which Nature never prompted to, 


Grows but by Chamber Practice coy, 


When ſhe wou'd graſp ſome youthful Boy ; 
May ſhe no more be plagu'd and riez'd, 
But, like the Girl we paint, be eas'd. 
Two beauteous Girls, about Fifteen, 
Who ne'er had Nature's Image ſeen, + 


Contriv'd a Way to give Delight, 


And us'd the Candle ev'ry Night; 

The feeble Tool but rais'd Deſire, 

And ſtill increas'd their am'rous Fire, 

Till Clara, one hot Summer's Day, 
Half naked in the Grotto lay 

Sleeping upon a moſſy Bed, 5 

Her lovely Limbs quite open ſpread ; 
Her round, white, panting, downy Breaſt 
Now ſwell'd to Joy, now ſunk to Reſt, 
And Dreams in Murmers wou'd repeat 


What, waking, ſhe nc*er thought of yet. 
By Chance that Way the Chaplain ſtray'd, 


Prepar'd to ſtudy in the Shade; 


Oh how he gaz d to ſee the Fair, 
Nor thought to find his Heaven there. 
His Eyes with eager Tranſport trace 
The various Beauties of her Face, 
Her Neck, her Breaſts, and ev'ry Place, 
Whilft thro' the thin, tranſparent! Lawn 
He view'd her B-——y fhaded brown: 


Wb, 
As he ſtood fix'd, a gentle Gale 
Of Zephyrs blew aſide the Veil; 
He ſaw the Thiſtle's Down, the Peach, 
The Roſebud opening to his Reach, 
The gaping Plumb diſtilling Dew, 
And the Pomegranet's ruby Hue; 
He ſaw——but what! Words cannot ſay, 
Nor Thought the Images convey, 
Eager the ſleeping Maid he preſt, 
In wanton Tranſports, to his Breaſt. 
Waking, ſhe.claſp'd him, not afraid, 
Thinking ſhe with her Siſter play'd, | 
And with a Looſe receiv'd each Charge, 
Crying, the Candle is too large! 
Dear Siſter ! .don*'t—it hurts me much 
O Ged ! that was. a deſp'rate Touch 
What Extacy O Heav'ns !—what Bliſs | : 
I never felt ſuch Joy as this 


Dear Siſter. pluck-it out, or elſe : 
O lud! cis done — TU CANDLE MELTS." 

1. f ' 
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An Errrarh o on Colonel B— C— who 2 
parted Ws Life in a Salivation. | 


ws 


Fe mibi i quod Amor mulli 's 57 medicabils Herbis, - 


— — — 


ITHIN the Confines of this narrow Grave, 
Ah gentle Reader, lies a Soldier brave; 
None &er, like him, engag'd in botteft Wars, 
And none cou'd ſhew more /ignalizing Scars, 
But Venus er his Valour wou'd preſide, 


And all his Courage from Bellona hide, With 


140] 

With diff*rent Colours, for Diſt inction too, | 
She deck'*d his Standard, not with red or blue, 
But thoſe which from-fond [Duels oft enſue : | 
For from the Sea aroſe fair Beauty's Queen, 

And ſo our Hero choſe a yellow Green. 


00059300093990909993I35I55595 
An E PI G R A M. 


S Charlotte thro? the Window leant, 

Young „ glad to fee her bent, 
Seizes, behind, the Virgin Store, | 

Which ſhe had long deny*d before : 

Pho! ſays her Dad, when ſhe complain'd, 

Your Honour is by no Means ftain'd ; | 
You cannot help; fo, hold your Clack, 8 
What's done or ſaid behind your Back. | 
Wrote EXTEMPORE with a Pencil coming 


from K —, dropt accidentally in a 
Coffee Houſe by C H—, Eſq; 


O ruſh with Vigour to che Seat of Joy, 

Our Skill we uſe, and ev'ry Art employ; 
Jove cou d no more than put three Nights in one, 
Which ſome think often has by Drugs been done: 
For Me, twelve Times in four Hours Nature fought, 
For all was Love in Body, Soul and Thought; 
Dull vulgar Paſſions in one Centre join, 
The Place vonceal'd their Deity and Shrine; 


With 


- 
/ 


44 ] 
With us, Eyes, Mouth, and'ev'ry Ve in ran oer, 
And mutual Joy emitted at each Pore. 


9466444064066 % 
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(317 115 | DS? 019 (u. J 
DLV Jact you walte your Treafure, '/'''" 77 
Smit wich Glances of an Eye, 21 4 
Fondly ſuing for your Pleaſure, 
la Addreſs can Tramſport lie 
Singing, Sighing, 204 | 
Panting, Dying, 2450581 
Woman's Wiles with Horror fly. 5 
II. | | 
When Phils frowns ne er: be uneaſ z: 
Seek your Joy from Cloe Smile; 
It Ces falſe. let Delia pleaſe ye. 
Various Paſſions Love beguile. 3419161 
Frowns are killing, "7 
Smiles are healing, 
'Chear the Kind, the Croſs revile. ' 


Wrote in a Window koh ates 10 are Re. 

volation in the Miniſtry. | 
Arte tk, 9 88 
| She flew as ſhe was wont to B—Jingh—ke g 
He ſtood prepar'd, and ready for th* Attack, 
Wr 
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{42 ] 
But he ſtrait whiſper'd the miſtaken Laſs z; 
a WINGS, ſopray tutn your c. 


. 1 A , 
. 8 


An ErrTapn for an o Lap that very 
civilly procured for her own DaUGHTER. 


HREE Furies/—! before had, now one more 
Is added, and old 84 makes Rar. a 


On the DaucrTpR,on has being new. dreſt 
for the 8 PORT. 


Peacocks and W—es ate ſurey near allied. 
Since both their Pails fe rve to ſupport their Pride. 
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Lord L— to Colonel C—, with. an Ap- 
intment to. Wye Jaſon: Ladies at 
oxton. 


N Love, like War, if ſure Succeſs we'd gain, 
With bold Attacks the Si ge we ſhou'd main - 


Well! no 22 to a Troce tegen * 

She who for Love mil will penis the Field, 

In Private wilt at * yield: 

But baſhful — who his Banner cl 
Like Hal bert Sollen, never fight oe Fs 
And the, 42 Nymph, Se ze by. cheis * 


Scorns their dejeied =_ Rad bragg'd of Feats 3 
But 


{ 43 ] 
But Warmth, impatient, our Battalions fire, 
And ev'ry Piece ſhall give its proper Fire; 


And with two Nymphs, like Mariberouyþ, fo 
Night, | 


Tho? not at 1 * at Ran . 
To a Lapr, who ſaid, Ir was impoſſible to 
1 true poetical N We in leer 


* rors and Kings ſubmit to Beauty's Shrine, 
Venus the only Goddeſs is divine; 
Nor Jove above, nor G=— who rules this La hd, 
The Force of theſe Initials can withſtand. 


$$++++00000000000000000000454 
LOVE. In Fou SAPPHIC Ops. 


11 1 1 


ODE. I. 


The YouTH's FiRsT CHOICE. Addreſs 
de VENUS. Of u. 2 


ODDESS of. the fickle Sen, 
From th' inconſtant Ocean ſprung, 

Prompt th* am'rous Heart to vex 3 | //! +4 

Thine I conſecrate my Song 
Vagrant I have rov'd about, 

Travell'd all the mazy Round, 
All compi ying that | ſought, 

Conquer'd, yet without a Wound. 

G 2 Cblocs 


[44] 
Chloe's Eyes dart lucid Fire, 
Sappho's Checks are lovely red; 
Molly's it muſt all inſpire, 
Fooliſb Betty's beſt i bed. 
Who denies but Saliy's Lis 
'$ Rival Coral in their Hue; 
bi | But who ſees her clumſy Hips 
| _ Mult prefer neat taper Sue. 
Crooked iel is divine, 
When ſhe's rels'd wich Care and Coſt 1 
Whilſt chro* Dirt Aun's Beauties ſhine, 
And, when naked, pleaſe us molt. 
Rachael's Breaſts ſwell to the Touch, 
But her Face gives preſent Death; 
| Patty's Features charm us much, 
Yet weare ſtifled with her Breath. 
Lydia, with a ſerious Air, 
Rails, and vows to lye alone, 
Yer has 4 Baſtard eviry Years 
Tho? frolick Afarian yields to none. 
Thus whilſt all their Charms J love, 
I their ImperfeQtions ſhun}; 
3 But that Lo more might rove, 
WE - - Venus join'd their. Charnis in one. 
18 Every ſingle Grace ſhe chole ; 
_ And wich genial Tranſport warm'd 
NS Strait the beauteous Fair aroſe | 
2 1 For none but Venus Fanny for m'd. 
while ſhe laviſh'd all her Art 90 J 2531 
90 her Form and on her Mind, | 
dhe forgot to mould her Heart, 
: en! it cruel, and — 
Sb Fi #25) 2 ue, 
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[ 45 ] | 
Let me, Goddeſs! charm her Eyes, n 
Venus) make her only mine, ö Imi 
Let me taſte her glowing Sigds _ 4 

On her panting Breaſts reclinee | 
See me then thy Victim fall, 

On thar Shrine of ſoft Delight, 88 
I'll in Rapture, Rapture all, , 

Breathe away my Soul each Night. 


eee uses. 
ODE II. 


The INTERVIEW. 


O VE commanding I obey'd, 
All his Power ſtrait confeſt, 
As the Sun darts thro? the Glade, 
Love-beams pierc'd my willing Breaft, 
Reaſon, like the Vi'let gay, | 
Sweets in ſhady Coolneſs ſpread ; 
But like Miſts, in infant Day, 
At my riſing Paſſion fled. | 
Gently thrill'd with warm Deſire, 
Softly ſtealing thro* each Part; 
In my Veins ran melting Fire, 
From its Magazine, the Heart 
(Fair Retreat) a Jeſſ' mine Grove, 
Fragrant Myrtles ſpringing round ; 
There I wander'd full of Love, 
Lull'd me with the Flute's ſoft Sound. 
Hinds at Reſt, their Labour done, 
Bleating Flocks pent in the Fold; 
To the Ocean ſunk the Sun a 
Fring'd his azure Velt with Gold, 


= * 
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[46] 
Calm, ſerene, the ruſtling Wind, 

TrembPd gently thro* the Trees, 
By the ſpicy Plants refin'd, 

Wafted Odours in each Breeze. 
Fam, thro' the Grove advanc'd; 
Sprightly, gay, with blooming 
From her Eyes the Light'ning glanc'd, 

Pleaſure dimpled all her Face; 
Wanton Zephyrs loofly play d; 

| Carelefs flow d her curling Hair, 

Choiceſt Flowers om her Head, 
And ber riſing Boſom bare. 
Throꝰ a bluſhing Crimſon Veſt, 

E ry Limb tranſparent ſhone, 
While around her ſtender Waiſt, 

Lightly hung an azure Zone; 

On a flow'ry Bed we lay; 

o, toofaft the Moments flew ! 
Melting all my Soul away : 

Loſt in Rapture at each View; 
Dying with Exceſs of Joy, 

All my Pleaſure turn'd to Pain, 
Soon | breath'd my laſt fad Sigh, 

ay mid ; I liv'd again * 
Tomy Heart I preſt her Hand, 
| And the Flutt'rer ceas d to move, 
Every Nerve own'd her Command; 
. * was Extacy and Le. 


Grace, 


| 


4p 
„ 4404000048 

dn Bolle. ct for 
The kite Kutten © 


OME, ye Flutt'rers of the Grove, © 
Warbls in my Fanny's Ears 8 
Muſic but increaſes Love z © © | ! 
Harmony was made wor hen DILL zd 86 
See ! around her how they throng, 4 
Pleas'd to view. her all, Like me, {- 
Fond to charm her. with a Song. 4 
Joyous hop from Tree to Tre. 
Am'rous toying Love ſupplies, |... |! 4 4+ | 
And at every gentle Payſe,' e. i 
Softer Language of the Eyes, - : 
Silent kind Ooofeſſion draws, 1. + 
Fearful ! yer I durſt bur gaze, ene Ir: : 
Tho? I hop'd more perfect Bliss. 
Oft my trembling Lips I'd raiſe, | 
Faintly motion out D „**. 
Penſive ſhall I downward Fr 5 
Cannot Paſſion make me bo 


Yet the eager ee ; | 2 ; 
And bei 4 a 3 "# a 
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Round her wanton eee, ao 33 4 
And her Sweets at Mlegfure taſkeis "4 194 * | <4 \ ; * 
On her balmy Lips they play... 


— 5 


Steal their Odouts from ber Breaſt. „ 
Bolder grown, my circling) Am 1541  _ 

Gently round her Waiſt, lden 12d ok = 
Panting, ſhe my Boſom watms; -/-:. | +:{:! i 
-: Softly N her, I glow e 
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Tender Tranſports, am'rous Games, 

Secret Wiſhes point her Eyes. 

I, embolden'd by their Beams, | 
Snatch the unexpected Prize. 

Strait it thrill'd me ta the Soul, 
Trembling ſhe my Tranſport bore, 


Feintly bluſhing, while I ftole —- % 
Thouſand and a Thouſand more : WW, 
Then for greater Bliſs I ſue, $3263! 34 


Set the Maid a harder Taſk, 
That the Charm may e' er be new, 
One kind Kiſs from her I afk. 
Fear her Eyes oft turns away, 
Oft thro? Love to me incline ; 
Love at laſt obtains the Day, 
Joins her trembling Lips to mine. 
Pleas'd my Fair-one was to know 
Then, what Pleaſure ſne could give, | 
Freely owing to beſtow, | 
Greater Bliſs than to receive. 


c 
ODE IV. 
ENJOYMENT. 

IR CLING' Joys each Moment bleſs'd, 
E'ery Hour brought CRATES ___ 
Hence ! I cry'd, (of her poſſeſsd,) : 
Pain and anxious Care began. 

Ever pleaſing to my Mind, 
Sofi her dear Idea roſe 


Daily, like ſome Genius kind, 1 
Nightly Goddeſs of Repoſe. was 


24a, $43 N — 
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14a 1 a 
Twas a calm and gentle Night. 
When I ſlumb' ring on my Couch +: ff 
In a gleam of ſpreading Light D 
| Saw the God of Love approach: | * £ A 
Riſe, he cry'd, Ah ! Happy Touth : * 
Fanny has her Flame confeſt, — Ba: 
To reward thy Love and Truth, 4 
Know, this Morn ſhe'll make thee bleſt: 
Pleaſing Viſion ! Lovely Boy! 10 
Strait my downy Couch I left, 
Mad with Extacy of Joy, 
And of Reaſon quite bereft 92 
To the happy Grove I flew, as 
Where I firſt beheld the Fair: | 
Gods ! How bliſsful was the View, EY 
When found my Charmer there; L 
Riling from the cryſtal Wave, 
Softly Murm'ring to it's Shore, 
As it begg*d the Nymph would lave 
In its purling Stream once more. 
On a Carpet ſee her laid, | 
Form'd of Jeſ'mine and the Roſe ; 
While her Veil but looſly ſpread, 
Every Beauty did diſcloſe ; 
In her Eyes a languid Flame, 
Warmer Bluſhes on her Cheek 
Thrice ſhe wHiſper'd Strepbon Name, 
Thrice ſhe ſigh dq and aim'd to ſpeak, 
I the happy Moment taught, 3 | 
Love diſpelbd my ev'ry Far 
And reply'd as ſwift as Thought, ö 
See, my Life, thy Sirephon's here. 
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In ev'ry Art ry finds a Serre 11 L604 2 


Thus the laſt dear Bliſs attain : | 263 T8 


U The Heav'n and che Ext 6f ff © 991 7 
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Conſcious Bluſhes ſpresd her Face, £ tn + 5 BRAN 1 
Soft ſhe whiſprd v b #546 ο 1 7 
1 rad 1 10% f 85 A 25 
Strephon, if pus love magor??\ \ h 
Tender ſtrugglea raiſt che Fite 7.9 23,974 7 
| Cloſel preft her h Breaſt: | 324 e nA | 
Till a Victim to Dise 


. L440 
eff 1 


n 


PantingSigts:tier: W:i11i-; E 
Oh! The Pleaſure is wo gat IIa ni 258217 4 
N Thro? each ſtraining Nerve ie trill; 747; 2 — 


And from ey'ry Poste diftithy/p 2405) 1a tt 8 
Paſſion can no higherimgve; 2! /' i! | 1 8 
ature here our Power reſtyaſn's} fl 4 12599 
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